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ton, in terms which for him were blunt, assured Gates that nothing short of a dislike to encourage inferior officers in the practice of animadverting upon the action of their superiors, and a belief that the works at Crown Point had already been demolished, prevented him from insisting upon the re-occupation of that post. His own council of generals, (he said,) had advised him to override what they regarded as a disastrous and altogether unnecessary measure. Gates combated the arguments of the Commander-in-Chief with powerful reasons, put forward earnestly, but most respectfully.1 None the less he keenly resented the interference of the New York generals, who did not confine themselves to giving their advice when called upon by Washington, but enforced it in unceremonious private letters addressed to their colleagues at Ticonderoga. Putnam, in particular, wrote his mind very plainly, and was answered by Gates with a spice of fraternal raillery which suggests a lively impression of the relations existing between the citizen-soldiers of the early Revolution.2
For the next fifteen months Benedict Arnold was a shining figure in the stormy foreground of the war. When the rest of Canada was abandoned by the Americans, he had held on to Montreal until the place was threatened by an overpowering English force. " Then he made a masterly retreat to St. John's. After seeing all the men embark, and the last boat leave the shore, he, with a single attendant, mounted his horse and rode back to reconnoitre the British. Coming in sight of the
1 Washington to Gates;  July 19, 1776.    Gates to Washington;  July 29.
2  " Dear Put, Every fond mother dotes on her booby, be his imperfections ever so glaring.    Crown Point was not indeed your own immediate offspring;  but you had a hand in rearing the baby.    You cut all the logs which are now as rotten as dirt.    Why should you not be fond of Crown Point?    If I live to be as old as you, I shall be as fond of Ticonderoga. What   have you done, and what you not done?    Have you blown up Staten Island?    Have you burned the enemy's fleet?    Have you sent the two brothers Howe to Hartford Jail?    I shall preserve your letter for a winter's evening's subject, when we meet again.    Remember me affectionately, as you ought;  and believe me, veteran, your sincere well-wisher, Horatio Gates.'*    Crown Point, August 3, 1776.